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THE HANDBOOK OF THE FARM SERIES.—“ These Farm Handbooks 


are a most useful series of practical informing volumes. They ought to be found in every village library, so as 

to be accessible to farm labourers all over the country; and they no less deserve a place on the book-shelf of every farm- 

house. They will do much towards spreading sound knowledge among a class who are sadly in want of it, even though 
they may not be aware of the fact ; and, as they become more widely known and studied, should do much towards 
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beiping our farmers to cope with the | THE QHEMISTRY | THE CROPS | THE LIVE STOCK 


difficulties of their position in the pre- 


sent period of depression and lowprices | THE EQUIPMENT | THE SOIL |THE PLANT LIFE 
of all kinds of produce.”—Midland 





| Counties Herald, (™gexz,som,2c> | Are Ready, Price 2/6 each, THE DAIRY FARM Next Week. 
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DR. SMILES’S. WORKS. 





INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 

LIFE OF A SOOTCH NATU- 
BALIOT. 4. ae 

SELF-HELP. | THRIFT. 

CHARACTER. | DUTY. 

LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN- 


LIVES OF BOULTON AND 


WATT. 2s; or 7s 


LIVES OF “ VERMUYDEN, 
MYDDELTON, AND BRINDLEY. 7+ 64. 

LIVES OF SMEATON AND 
RENNIE. 7+. 64. 

LIVES OF METCALFE AND 
TELFORD. 7 64. 

THE HUGUENOTS IN ENG. 
LAND AND IRELAND. 7s. 64. 

LIFE OF ROBERT DICK. 


JOHN MURRAY, Albemarle Street. 


12s. 








New axp Ontomat Wona_pe Averer Prusen. 
Now ready, in 3 vols, at all LABvaries, price is 64., 


Vine VICTRIX; or, a Shrug, 
uthor of 


. sy He! hy * Pericies 
Bre 7“ * &e. 
Boe sce: 7 and R. Maxweta, Shoe lane, E.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLIBHED 1825. 
BONUS YEAR—1885. 
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DU BLIX, 86, Upper Sadkville Street. 
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THE 


“EASY” 








Apply for Imet te any Rg 
or direct to the Sole Licenstes, 

SELIG, GUNWENTHAL & ©O., 
85, Queen Victoria Street, Loxvox, Ec. 
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Mire Bent mg 
CO. MUTTON POR OWNER, 











"| COLTS FIREARMS Go. .14, Pall Mall, London,8.W. 
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ANNUAL 





OCOLAT 


MENIER. 


BREAKFAST. 





DED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. 





CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 


25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





CONDYS| 
FLUID 


Has just been Awarded the GOLD 
MEDAL at the Health Exhibi- 
tion, South Kensington. 

‘*The Times” says :—“Condy’s 
Fluid is the best purifier and disin- 
fectant known to science.” 

CONDY’S FLUID makes no 
smell, and is not poisonous. 








aig man of business, weakened by the strain 
our duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BIT TERS. 


Fetes mene letters, toiling over your mid 
it work te te yestore brain and nerve waste, take 


“HOP BITTERS. 
Tog Ppl 


HOP BITTERS. 


If 4 - are marned or a young, i, suoring 
from poor bealth or iS or fomiwiahing on 


HOP BIT TERS. 


Have you Farge OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
ACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
i ou will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 















COLT’S 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


© Ee War Department. 


iN ARMY 
REVOLVER. os as ado by the United 
States Government 
PIBTOL takes the Colt and 
Rifle cartridge, -44 ca! 
POCKET yd 
for the Vest pocket, 


best qua. 
. Colt" Sere rd. ued all over the world. 

cours ee 

eye foes 


SHOT GUNS 
for and the (colonies. 





| A PERFECT RESERVOIR PEN 
‘ay ANY PEN 


OF ORDINARY SIZE 
AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED. 


2: 6° 
FITTED WITH NON-CORRODIBLE 
IRIDIUM-POINTED PEN 


FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 
5? a 776? 


iT CANNOT CORRODE 
BEING MADE.-OF 


HARD VULCANITE 
OF ALL STATIONERS. 


“Swift? ‘WRITING INKS 


“swikt*. STEEL PENS 


‘Wholesale only 
of the Sole Manufacturers: 


THOS. DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON, 


THE SPECIFIC FOR NEURALGIA. 
socoeooooocses ci: 


> Congas 


Seccccoocecces 
“Invaluable im Has proved 
eButtive in a those ones in eo we have 
——« ty "—Mepicat Paess. 
, 4s. Gd. and lis. Of all Chemists. 


PEPPER'S 
QUININE ano IRON 
seats TONIC 


STRENGTH. 
ENERGY. 
great he Bay Mental, and Digestive 
32 doses, soid every where. 
Insist on having Pzrrea's Tonic. 




















AMALGAMATION of ( 





“ORSON GRAHAM 
| COLLINSON & LOCK. 


Messrs. JACKSON & GRAHAM will OFFER for SALE, during the 
NEXT- TWO MONTHS, the whole of their STOOK, one of the 
largest and most valuable in Europe. ; 
and prices are much below the cost of production. 
purchasers will find great and unquestionable bargains. 
As Ittusrrarep CataLoGue WILL BE SENT ON APPLICATION. 
Full particulars of the new Business will shortly be published. 


The articles are of high merit, 
In every Department 


STREET, LONDON. 


Henatvre Ewvonavine, Parwtrve, & Iutewny 
A VISITING CARD PLATE 
Elegantly Engraved and 100 Superfine Carts Dried 


RODRIGUES, 42, “Piocadiliy, ¥. 
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IMPERISHABLE 
FLOOR COVERINGS 

















asp PATENTERS, 


MANUFACTURERS 


HOWARD & SONS, 


26, BERNERS STREET, W. 





OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDON 


MADAME TUSSAUD'S 


EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 a.m. till 10. p.m 


| HATGHETT'S 
HOTEL. 


He and DOVER §T. 


been rebuilt and oj 
for the reception of 


pg ee eat every eve! 
a erry eon 
by 


HOME TRAINING FOR COLONIAL LIFE. 
Ta °c COLONIAL COLLEGE 


TRAINING FARMS 14 
For Information, pp Honerary Secreta, 
6a, Vi newt + And} Wesrnineten, 8.0 


(CHIEF DEPOTS WANTED i in 
ons with leading ioe 
Fase tee se Usborne 
«hit z = Pieue app, sane 
phy Leipsic, Germany. 
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MELLOR'S 
SAUCE ®. 








70 to 86, OXFORD 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
MY FIRST APPEARANCE IN A DIABOLICAL CHARACTER. 


“Prpase, Sir,” said my admirable and excellent Clerk, ‘‘ Mr. 
Bucxstore Surrn’s compliments, and as he is obliged to go on 
Cireuit, will you kindly look after Hare versus Lambkin for him ?” 

| was more gratifi is was the first time anyone had 
sufficiently appreciated my talent to entrust me (in a representative 
character) with a Brief. It was a grand opening. I felt that once 
get a footing even as the “‘devil” of another, my fortune was made. 
My cheeks flushed with pleasure, and I determined to conduct my 
case so admirably that my friend should never regret the confidence, 
the great confidence, he had reposed in me. : 

My first care was to exercise myself in oratory. Curious to say, 
that although enjoying, as I have hinted, a not unsatisfactory 

ice, I had never yet addressed either a Judge or Jury. I thought 

at first of rehearsing my eloquence in the presence of my excellent 

and admirable Clerk, but as that estimable individual has a more 

than usually keen sense of the ridiculous, I abandoned the intention 
in favour of another audience. . 

| In that Division, to which I have alluded on more than one occasion 

| as the Court of my Hearth and Home, I had frequently been called 





The Court of Hearth and Home (Nursery Division). 


| upon for a defence—I determined to turn this domestic tribunal to 
| account. Thus, on next occasion I was charged, on returning 
| from my Chambers at 7.30, with “‘ negligence” in forgetting to bring 
| back the current day’s dinner (I had undertaken to convey home in 
| my brief-bag some salmon, a chicken, and three pounds of Store 
| sausages), I hastily assumed an old wig, and empanneling my infant 
| tons as a jury, ad their mother in impassioned accents as my 
judge. For a moment so eae age my imagination, that the family 
| entirely disappeared, giving to a Division in the High Court. 
| It was only upon Jusry (an abbreviation for the name of my eldest 
son JUSTINIAN) beginning to giggle, and consequently being imme- 
diately sentenced to three days’ seclusion on a no-pudding-for-dinner 
diet, that I was recalled to myself. I may here say that I am ve 
strict in extorting respect from my children—I am bringing up 
my sons as Solicitors, so that in the days to come they may supply 
me with additions to my = This is so well understood 
amongst them, that it has g been the ambition of their bright 
young lives to “‘ give dear Papa his Maiden Brief.” After this, my 
appearance in the Court of my Hearth and Home was of frequent 
occurrence. Although I regret to say that my Wife refused to 
preside, on the score that it was ‘‘ so silly.” 
It was well that I had made these pre tions, for on one 
le morning my excellent and admirable Clerk handed to me 
‘paper, endorsed with the name of my absent friend and instructing 
him to move at once for the appointment of a Receiver in Hare 
= a As ay ee of ee | apes I 7 
ent suggestive of dignity and responsibility, and hasten 
| tothe Robing Room, near Carey Street. It was one of the proudest 
| Moments of my life when I assumed my wig, bands, and gown, 
| @muscious that, instead of the morning paper, encased in a half- 
| thet of foolseap, I was to — into Court a real brief. As I 
passed through the corridors, it struck me that many a Q.C. regarded 
me with appre as if they recognised in my grave, 
ined person a rapidly arriving rival for forensic honours. 
vinaanins by the doorkeeper of the Court, with a confidence that 
the enemy might have described as swagger, I found myself in 
Fatt aod in Mis Lontohip wy tne Bench T A ‘ood with 
, on ch I reeognised one wit 
vhom I was about to enter into a closer ional ~er 
hat I to meet my client— 
who was going to instruct me. i 


was a little disap- 


pointed to discover that the head of the firm, instead of coming him- 
self, had sent a legal phenomenon in the shape of an extremely 
unior Clerk, of very tender years, to represent him. However, this 
earned boy soon convinced me that, in spite of his budding you, 
his knowledge of the intricacies of the ession with which he was 
connected was infinitely greater than I could boast; that, in fact, to 
put it colloquially, he had more law in his little finger than I pos- 
sessed in my whole body. 

Soon after.making this rather embarrassing discovery, I was 
accosted by the Counsel on the other side with a view to a com- 
promise. Up to this moment I (representing the Plaintiff) had 
considered my conduct irreproachable—that I certainly could have 
insisted upon being received by the most censorious as the pattern of 
all the virtues. To my intense ie after listening to my oppo- 
nent’s arguments, I found my (again in my representative 
capacity) admitting all my faults, and willing to make any possible 
compromise. I to the phenomenon for instructions, 
when the sternly me that I (as representing 
the Plaintiff) was the most injured of persons, and that any sur- 
Pe ie ets ng led, Gs Comal th oh 

° my opposing on the other 
side, “ all we can do is to go in and fight it out. If we don’t, they 
will pass usin the list.” — 

With this he left the corridor in which we had been holding our 
co ion, and entered the Court. I was about to follow him, 
when I was stopped by a barrister-friend of mine, who (strange 
to say) seemed amazed to see me hol a brief. To impress upon 
his mind that it was genuine, and not a dummy, I thoaght it advis- 
able to give him a short sketch of the case. my narrative had 
consumed some ten minutes, it suddenly occurred to me that the 
Court might be waiting to hear me move. I looked round for the 
legal phenomenon, the learned lad——he had vanished! I hurried 
into Court, and took my place in the Barrister’s seats. 

‘* Have they come to Hare versus Lambkin?” I whispered to a 
young Barrister, who was busily enraged in sketching a fancy 
portrait of the MaHDI upon a piece of blotting-paper. 

** Must have,” he replied. ‘* They are in the middle of the Divorce 


Motions.” 
Oh horror! I had 


Got into the middle of the Divorce Motions! 
been passed over ! 

“What shall I do?” I asked, in deep distress, as the fact in all its 
naked hideousness became clearer and clearer. Had I not been 
restrained by etiquette, I should have wept like a child ! 

‘* Better address the Court the moment the next motion is disposed 
of,” replied the artistic Barrister. ‘* Perhaps you will get it restored.” 

ollowing this advice, I rose to my feet with desperate courage. 

en it was that I felt that my knees were made on the self-folding- 
up principle, and that my voice, after shouting out in stentorian 
tones, ‘My Lord! ” to the astonishment of all beholders, had assumed 
the character of a husky and chronic whisper. 

My unearthly howl —— — me as much as anyone else in 
Court) caused a d silence to prevail. His Lordship, at first a 
little startled, turned bo me courteously and bowed, as if inviting 
any further communication I might wish to make to him. My 
knees gave way more than ever, and I became cold and hot by turns, 
then in the second stage of my voice—the unearthly husky whisper— 


I qraped out— 
‘My Lord, may it your Lordship, the fact * my Lord——” 
At this moment I stopped for very shame, for I could not hel 
feeling that this insistance upon the Judge’s official title (whic 
seemed to be caused by some power over which I had no control) was 
absolutely abject in its fawning meanness. 
The Judge good-naturedly bowed, and waited for more. 


I opened 

my mouth, but could not make it speak. 
“May it your Lordship,” I heard a ¢ voice say 
spooning rapidly in crisp, clear, and self-assertive sy “bat I 
think m is labouring under a mistake. eweshiad enough 


to say that he would appear for me to make a motion, that your 
Lordship has already disposed of, were I absent. I, however, got 
back in time to appear myself, and until this moment, had no means 
of communicating with him.” 

It was too true; Biackstowe Smita had suddenly returned, and 
my chance of distinguishing myself as his ‘‘ devil” had vanished for 
ever! A. Brreriess, Jowtor. 


accounts from Aix-les-Bains, Her 
Masesty one day honoured the Hon. Lady Wuatzeyr “ by a visit at 
Maison Bellevue (Maison du Diable).” If Maison du Diable is also 
Bellevue, | + eames must have presented the Royal party with 
& pretty sig: 


Tae Bears’ Litttz Gaue.—In the hope as well as the eupette- 








SuvevtarR Syrworyymus.—B 








tion of 0 en ee ie the 
‘others on the Bourse say, “playing for the basse.” TSiet like their 
ten ess. 
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BREAKING THE ICE. 


Pompous Briton, ‘‘ A—A—A COUSIN OF MINE MET SOME PEOPLE OF YOUR 
CoULD YOU TELL ME WHO THEY MIGHT BE?” 


Name RESIDING aT NAPues, 
Polite Foreigner, “‘My eLpEst Brvzzer AND HIs FamIty.” 


Pompous Briton, ‘On, BUT THEY ARE GreATt SWELLS OUT THERE!” 





————_—_ 
a 


THE LIMITED MONARCH! 


With Apologies to the Shade of Cowper, 


“ Her Majesty’s ship Monarch, having then continued on ber 
course at a speed of barely eight knots an hour, finally, wher 
she was distant from Malta fully 250 miles, came to a dead stop 
and broke down. After, however, signalling for help all night 
she was fortunately sighted and picked up by the steamship 
Hampshire, and eventually towed into port in safety, It ha 
transpired that the chief engineer had already reported to the 
Admiralty that the condensers of the ship had been very troy. 
blesome for the past two years; indeed, the fact was very well 
known, but no effect ted from the engineer's report,”’— 
Daily Paper. 


I’m the Monarch of all I survey, 
And Brassey the fact won't dispute, 
For here I’ve been sticking all day 
Like some waterlogged sea-going brute! 
O Cheeseparing, w are charms 
That NorrHproox has seen in thy face! 
Look at me—in the midst of alarms !— 
And yet mine’s but a typical case! 


There are dozens afloat I could name 
If matters should come to the worst, 
Whose boilers,—with no one to blame,— 
Must surely and certainly burst. 
“* My Lords,” with smooth phrase on their lips, 
These things with indifference cee ; 
And, being quite unacquainted with ships, 
Commission a porpoise like me! 


But the upshot of all is quite clear ; 
If matters go on as they do, 
Well, the Navy will soon disappear, 
And “ my Lords,” a gy Ba disappear too! 
So now that I’m docked, and they find 
That I never was fit for main 
Let us hope that a thing of the kind 
Won't occur—till it happens again ! 





Hee Lartest.—‘‘ There’s nothing new under the sun 
in the way of religions,” said Mrs. Ram, who has been 
recently ~~ the subject ; ‘‘ why there was even a0 
old pagan legend about the soul, called Moopy and- 
no, I mean Curr and Sanxey; s0 even they’re not 
new!” 














KHAN OR CAN’T? 
(Two Extracts from an Ameer’s Diary.) 


Rawcet Prxpr, April, 1302. 
Atian be praised! 
mistake, one of the five Ruski uniforms sent me with a ton of 
dynamite, on my last birthday, by the insupportable Rhinoceros of 
the North, the Moscow Czar, yet no one seemed to mind it, and I 
was not, as would have been only natural under the circumstances, 
treacherously flayed alive. No—I have had, after all, a glorious 
time of it with these ‘‘ Infidel English Dogs”—that is, 1 mean with 
these *‘ White British Brothers of the After-dinner Moon,” as I 
called them, I believe, in my speech at the Banquet, when the 
laughing Rajah Durrert presented me with those six dozen pink 
satin Dressing Gowns, that Battery of Naval Horse Artillery, 
ther with the Dessert Service and an explosive Mechanical Piano. 
Tes, eve ing has gone off beautifully. That smooth-tongued 
Hyena of Tiflis, Mvrza Yaxoos Boe, was quite wrong when he 
said that the King of Connavent had come by the command of the 
Empress, in disguise, all the way from All-der-shut, to put poison 
into the coffee at the Durbar, when the seven hundred and ninety- 
two spies I brought with me were not looking. No; I am sure he 
did nothing of the kind, and I found him, as the Interpreter said he 
explained to him, ‘‘ a most nice-spoken young man.” Yet am I 

not altogether at peace. 
Last night did I sit up with the Rajah Durrerr till the East 
w grey with the ming dawn, trying, over a bowl of the excel- 
ent spiced and steaming pledge-drink, styled E/- Rhum- Punch, the 
sacred beverage, as I have since learned, that wisely accompanies the 
making of all treaties in the West, to draw straight frontier lines on 
sev new Maps, with a burnt soda-water cork. I did, too, as the 
Treaty-drink went round, pledge myself to much. To how much, I 
know not! What matters. Kismet! We shall perhaps see as time 
goeson. To bed reflective. 


Though I began here by putting on, by| I 





Ha! But here is the merry Rajah-Viceroy come round to wish 
me “the top of the morning,” and present to me, as a parting 
gift at the Station, two hundred Emerald-Green Bathing- Machines, 
ton of HuntLEY aND Patmenr’s biscuits, 12,000 stand of arms, an 
ron-plated Railway Omnibus, with conductor complete, and the “Star 
of India” in dazzling imitation. ‘‘ Have I ache in the head?” No. 
And ‘Do I still adhere to the signatures and undertakings of the pre 
vious evening?” As he inquires, he says he will just throw into the 
present, as a finish, two dozen performing Elephants and five hundred 
tons of very saperior Seeateiian and at the same time ta ) 
ticket. My answer is a dance of joy upon the — 
DuFFERIN seems amused. So do the dear Infidel English Dogs. , 
be praised! A good deal to pay for extra luggage, but off at last! 


. 

Kanvt, April, 1302. 
Perhaps the great oven-fecliing: at the Durbar is responsi 

rages GN oe ht in walking a i 
SS xp Ho. 

umorous , cause, ome 
El-Rhum-Punch ot my own make—who knows? but I am seized 
with much melancholy. 
be? The Council of Elders (may the tightest beots of Manomet be 
upon them for a fortnight!) growl curses at me, and put their hands 
on their dirk-handles whenever I attempt to explain what I have 
done. What have I done? I give them the two hundred Emersli- 
Green Bathing-Machines, but are not appeased. Is it bape 
my absence the Ruski Hywnas of the North have seized on lands 
marshes and places with odd names? No; for, by the 
Pa Ta gd, (Shere, ee~al ral 

of my native country 

padi: omy tier-lines with burnt soda-water cork/ too @ 
North? Whocan tell? Perhaps I was pushed by the joking 
Possibly. Well, if I was, all I can say is—‘‘ Kismet ! 


~ 
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A PICTURE SALE. 








sunrise,” 
v 


at hoe 8 os oo 


— 





| The Elders (whe are indeed the Swine of Afghanistan), are daily 
growing more troublesome. May they never be able to get off the 
tightest boots of Manomet! They 
a II to assist them against the R 
mane Thin a anwar, Dut ay veiy es: ben merely 
L 1s aw t m m merely a long 
histle of Persian malediction ; but, T shall 
e quite killing Rajah Dorrenny to come now, if he can, with his 
by some discreet back way 
and a dozen fresh ‘‘ Star’ 
antles, well led, I will see what I can do for him. But it is 
y did I meddle with the Map? Why goto the 
Darbar and pledge myself in El-Rhum-Punch? Why? Wh 
inly not. But 7 
t 


have promised 


most perplexing. 


ll r Anybody 


N 
an delighted with my Artillery 
* _ 


* 2 * | 
Have received in ei from the Hippopotamus of the North, the 
is pig of an agent among the Zariks, a tempt- 
f), the right to fish 
a month in fresh 
Persia, incl 


send secret counsel to 


,000 Infidel Red-coated 
add that for one more Mee’ 


never mind, | 


SMALL BY DEGREES. 
Ain—“' Ten Little Nigger Boys,” 
Ten British Ironclads floating on the brine: 
Reed went out of office, and then there were Nine ! 
Nine British Ironclads to defend the State : 
Reep cocked his eye at them, and then there were Eight! 
Eight British Ironclads lying safe in haven : 
Rep raked oe Seep ans 0B, ond Sn ane wze Bove | 


were 
Three British Ironclads bufleting the blue : 


Reep had d and then there were Two! 
Two British I big in plate and gun : 
Reep was snubbed by Brassey, then there was One! 


Oh, make him Chief Constructor once again, whate’er befall ; 
Or soon of British Ironclads we shall have—none at all ! 





A France ayp Cura Question.—Does ‘‘ the Conclusion of a 


Peace” imply the Commencement of a War? It sounds like it, 
Bu | eqpecialig” u> ap So Sie Siete they Raven's been at war. Oaly killing 
one . 


r unofficially 
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NOTES BY NIBBS. 
(Musical and Dramatic.) 


Mr. Cowen’s Scandinavian Symphony has been received in Paris 
at the Winter Circus with enthusiasm. The Parisians could not 
realise that they were listening to 
the work of an — Com , 
An appropriate subject and tho- 

English for Mr. Cowen 
would be Ayxe BULLEN,—that is, 
if names go for anything. Our 
Native Composers are beginning 
to look up. I congratulate Mr. 
Cowrx, and only wish I could 
have made a holiday in Paris just 
to hear the performance of his 
composition, and there would have 
been o—_ of time to spare for 
other business as well. 

Mr. Srs’s Last Chance at the 
Adelphi is not up to his and Mr. 
Pertitt’s In the Ranks, nor any- 
where near it. He has tried to do 
too much. Characters there are in 
plenty, but of the lot of them it 
may truly be said 


Where they goes and how they fares 
Nobody knows and nobody cares. 


The situations in The Last 
Chance reminded me of “old 
familiar faces” in Called Back 
Drink, Streets of London, and 
Forget-Me-Not, though had these 
been cleverly strung together and 
the whole lightened with bright, 
telling and amusing dialogue, no 
fault could have been found with 
the Author for using old materials. 
Success would have excused anything : but, by the way, I see that this 
play is advertised as an ‘‘ Immense Success,” and what am I that I 
should contradict the Messrs. Gatti, who certainly ought to know ? 
Mr. Sims has been doing a considerable amount of work lately one 
way and another, and it would be too much to expect that the quality 
of some of it should not deteriorate; and this, so far as his work is 
concerned, is what has happened in the piece at the Adelphi. In 
In the Ranks I daresay Mr. Parrirr constructed the plot and excised 
bits of dialogue. Better have had Constructor and Excise-man 


Pettitt in to assist. 
But the Scenery! Ah! the Scenery is wonderful. The paintmg 





Mr. Cowen (as Apollo) performs his 
“ Scandinavian Symphony ” with 


great success in the Winter Circus 


Concert, Paris. 


is artistic, the ‘‘ sets” effective, and the mechanical changes mar- 
Sincerely do I wish th 


vellous. e mechanical ehanges were not so 





ar- 
‘Going Bale ;”’ or, Craning for effect in The Last Chance. 
marvellous. Mechanism in a realistic drama up to a certain point ? 


—Yes. But beyond that, it destroys all illusion. Mechanical feng 0 


of scene in fairy pieces, pantomimes 
illusion. Once introduce the supernatural motive, everything is 
possible, and eating is improbable except probability ; but as we do 
expect this in a me of life, the less of magical changes 
of seene in such a piece the better. 


, and extravaganzas assist 


And then the noises which are nowadays the accompaniments | being called 


of « mechanically-worked melodrama, all wheels and whistling. 








Every change of scene necessitates a momen k séance, 
MASKELYNE AND Cooxe’s, with not half so satisfactory a od 
duri which cab-whistles 

one blown violently, tine Ki, premnrna 

ere are strange rumbli 
sounds, and gradually we 
emerge into a twilight, then 
the danger-signals cease, the 
lights are turned full on, and 
we see what we do see, whi 
is first-rate of its kind. 

The Bancrofters of the 
Haymarket are going to turn 
the Russian difficulty to 
avcount, and fired with mar- 
tial ardour og Ay nce REVIVAL OF 1% 
Ours, which a Russian | ‘OU RP : 
Prince in it, and a scene in —- |e 
the Crimea. By the way I ——— 
didn’t know Ours was theirs. 

I thought it was somebody | 
else’s. At the St. James's 
another military revival, The 
Queen’s Shilling. So that } 
these two, with Khartoum at -.——- 
Sanger’s, may be taken as an 
indication of the warlike 
sentiment just now popular 
with our playgoing public. 
propos of Masks and 
Faces—now coming to an end 
—Mr.J.FrtzaeraLp Motioy’s 
















Ur to Darts. 
Recruiting Sergeant Bancroft quotes 


Shakspeare to his purpose. 


Peg Woffington (Hurst and Biackett) is well worth reading. Mrs. | 
Bancror?’s illustration of more than one of Peggy's character | 
is admirable, and it will be a long time before we see a better per- | 


formance than Mr. Bancrorr’s Triplet. 
Not much was to be expected from The Excursion Train, whith | 
didn’t make me laugh at the Palais Royal, though I was, I believe, 


8 erious Accident to the “‘ Excursion Train” on the Yardley M‘Carthy Lines | 
at the Opéra Comique Station. 


in a minority. The train has come to grief at the Opéra Comique, 
Soe whose fault I don’t know, not having been present 
a ent. ° 

To end, co I began, with made. Came Ross deserves ot 
suppo' gets, and as much as Opera-lovers can give 
few years ago, just at this time of the Italian Opera sex 
wo ve mn commenc an new donna or tenor 
weald have been the “ talk of tho town} end Swen tt 

to have talee peer 








would have been the fashionable thin 
Ey FS 
not goin, use i a con’ among y 
friends rae S SG Se beta tt It 80 ue | 
teness, 80 man 
heakebe om ot ony ~ary pockets full of 
are of no more account than if they were 
Museum. 
Bat Cant, Ress hes worked Set ears to keep the Sacred Lamp of 
pera alive in town an A . 
Goxine Txomas’s Nadeshda, which achieved a well-merited 
I have only time to say now that the Second 
rg = tw te KIX 
gem too. Wina VALLERIA : 
sang admirably. Goxiwe Spemenes canes splendidly, 


E 


e A 
more splendidly than ever. Full 











— ll _———— 


——— = 


y 


oF ef & 


\ FPREREF Ea ESTERS E 














Apri, 25, 1885.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 197 








Perhaps H.R.H the Prince of Waxes will next take under con- 
sideration the question of a permanent Opera House subsidised by 
the State, which, if there is any difficul ut starting, it might be 
considered a8 an anneze of the al College of Music, under the 
direction of the persevering, but » CaRL Brusn Rosa, 
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OWNS 
Nadeshda introduced by Carl Rosa to General Public. 





WALES IN IRELAND. 
(Our Own Extra Special Correspondent in the Sunny South.) 


Monday.—A day made memorable by the prisintation av new 
colours to the gallant Duke of Cornwatu’s Light Infantry, by 
the divartin’ eccentrocities av the Lord Mayor of Dublin, who was 
left out in the could, an’ by the Prince’s good-bye. Concarnin’ these 
in due order. 

The re-colourin’ av the regiment was beautifully executed. It 
seems that long ago these famous warriors had all been coloured 





a coat av red, however knockin’ and fightin’ about the world from | gl 


Flanders to Egypt for 180 years had knocked the paint off thim. 
May be the ginerals were careless about puttin’ the red soldiers back 
in their little box whin they were done playin’ with them, or left 
them out in the rain,—anyhow, they ie paler an pinker as the years 
rolled on, till at last they were well an’ honourably known as the 
Light Infantry. Before they were re-coloured, Colonel Stans (an’ I 
suppose, Majors Cor an’ Tuxvst), had them all property “drawn up 
in line,” an’ an iligant drawin’ it was—with lines straight. 
The Illustrious Field Marshal made them a speech, puttin’ in a nice 
little touch here an’ there, and thin prisinted ivery man with a new 


box ay colours, containin’ cakes av war-paint specially manufactured | the other 


for the occasion. They took the colours well, and were marched off 
to dry in the sun. - 
Meanwhile the Lord Mayor was in disperation j the Nationalist 
boys laughin’ at him, the Royal Loyalists laughin’ at him, internal 
dissensions and divils of discord are, the poor man all day, an’ 
Night-Mares, chiefly of a breed ealled ‘‘ broken Baro-Nite Mayors,” 
disturbin’ him o” nights, now at the end av the week (after 
i t raise a 


Station ; and bekase Mr. Dgasy wouldn’t fe aisy (this is poethry), 
he was invested with the noble Order av “ the Eccentric Chuck,” an 
que Seeee yuge Sher een. av © bey, end the plans av the other 
boys—for time, anyhow. 

e heard the distant strains avy a song as we steamed up 
an’ at first no one dared to tell the Illustrious what it was till I 
myself makes bould to say, “Sir, that’s ‘God Save Ireland.’” 
cut me head off (I suspect he 


Me frind the bs wig was goin’ to 
thought it would be a new way to old debts), but the Prince 
stopped him. “It’s a fine sintimint, Mr. O’Rooner,” sez he, “‘ to 


thim as understands it ” An’ maybe I'll say it meself some 


Tuesday.—To Convanmore, Lismore, Curraghmore, and many 
more places. ‘‘ The More the merrier” was our motto. 


Wednesday. —where we heard the Nationalist tune, 
and it didn’t seem to annoy the a bit, but he hummed it softly 
to himself, an’ . An’ then the full flowin’ vintage av’ the grand 


dane 40 Gao the eek eer or Debi” ee hai en 
an a a) ‘ondly 

lies the av welcome extra 
Superior, barrin’ the grunts of a few a sans-cutletts that was 
drowned in the cheers av the prosperous well-fed majority. 

ery DantkL come to 
Cork girls, those at least 
frowns, showered welcomes on 


who didn’t disfigure their faces wi ‘ 
us in that soft musical brogue av nat, pone up an’ down in 
delicate semi av captivatin’ chromatics! We visited the School 
av Art, saw the Venus, an Irish Girl, with no arms to speak 
of eee she had hugged them off with ht at our arrival, and 
played Elgin marbles with Mr. Brewway, the ~master, an’ after 
a look at the lace—Odds! Snowflakes and ers! but it must 
have been woven by fairies!—we studied “* Life.” That took 
us some time, an’ the Eq an I found great difficulty in leavin’ 
the same still. I send youa Jar of 74 Potheen Brut in token ay me 
affection, and in memory of the studies from “ the Still.” ° 

We are now Birds av i. Laid the keel av a new tank 
ship—s which I sang “ Weel the Keel row,”—with | 
across ‘‘ the 


prisince av all the quality av the Sunny South, an’ five hundred 
citizens of renown—(a on | good MunsTEeR muster—or as me —_— 
friends called them a Munster ‘“‘ monkey”) the Prince made best 
from wise Royal lips. I’m not in the Long Bow 

that was fairly turned 


speech iver came 

line now, mind you,t an’ I tell you 

on the growlin’ and howlin’, Gnashin’-alists, as sang 
cnt, Wie 0 pears an’ pt gr Tootin’ eh.ons ah sonia 
indeed to an’ save Treland.” Nivir since the days be 


him on the very steps of the City Hall! In vain he rushed to the | can’t mair,” as me y. 
balcony, wearin’ his gold collar av SS., and lookin’ as if he’d like to} Aunt PewEtore would be glad av a av the , and the 
collar the other hisses in the in’ crowd below. Ejuerry would be ‘bliged if you would Sindly enclosed 
“TI—Tl— I’ll tell Panwett on ye; so I will; an’ I'll tele- three months for him. . 
pratt to Cocke one and—Boo!—oo—oo!” He wept, an’ was 

y led away and comforted by Trx Surtrvay, an’ that was the} * Not to hand yet. We trust Mr, O'Roonztiwon’t grtne inte trouble 


seen or heard av the eccentrocities an’ atrotricities* av the H 
av the Corporate body. After that we left, an’ the ‘‘ good-bye 
sweet-hearty ” = i Oe neal (a O-revoir, fant oe ” 
as we swept w to Kingsbridge (an operation by way 
thim came elects would bo then better ov Gcdeionally 

Mallow.—Did well with the Equerry ong root. He has written 
for a new Cheque-book. Tould him, at intervals, to look at the 
soenery. ‘Hang the scenery,” sez he. ‘‘1’d sooner see the ace av 
hearts”—which shows what an anesthetic, sleepy sort he was. 
Besides, he ought to have known by this time that, in the noble 
game oe Five,” I enjoy an exclusive monopoly av that inte- 


At the Station, Mr. O’Baren, determined to avenge the in- 
sult put on the Lord Mayor, had gathered together sivin brass 
bands, an’ other of another sort, to assist in the brayin’. 
wpe ol SL Ee 

. * to 
Ice eases ee ots eae 


* Doubtless these vivid words are to be found in Mr. O’Roowry’s 
Dictionary. Ours icon ail edition.—Ep. 


ead | with the Inland Revenue Authorities. If he does, this w 


ole passage shall 


be promptly “‘ excised:”"—E 
Que 








~ED. 
f wexcuse s’ accuse, Mr. O'R. ; however, we are all with you,—go on. 
—ZED. . is 
Grass—Witn Canz,—At the last week, £ 
ingenious named Octavio Luwati, according to 
report, “‘ seventy,” and therefore enoug’ , was 
sentenced by the Assistant-Judge to months’ herd labour for 
defra the Rev. Lord Ancursatp Dovetss. and others, He 
himself as a Lovati, and a Count, I showed 
that he was not a Count, and the noble Layatt had not 
the great honour of owning him as one of themselves. ‘* His father,” 
MT ad spedlon th che * was ” Now, there is an anti 
AD wie tet: 
a glazier, 
word uttered 
could be, and, 
above mentioned. 
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Uncle Ben (severely). “‘Mv peak G:RL8, DON'T BE INFLUENCED BY APPEARANCES. PRAY GIVE YOUR AFFECIION APART FROM ANY 


CONSIDERATION FoR Goop Looks!” 


Jane and Susan. “‘1'm sung, Unciz Ben, I'VE ALWAYS BEEN VERY FOND OF You!” 











“WAKING-UP!” 
John Bull loquitur :— 


A trrtite Cheque! Well, not so kittie, 
My keen economists will say, 
Sut [’ll not grudge one jot or tittle 
If tis for genuine work I pay. 
Yet I confess I have no taste 


| For inefliciency plus waste. 


| I’L. back you up with my last shilli 


Strengthen your hands? Well, J’m quite 
willing 
If they are hands that work, not squander. 
ng, 
But past experience makes me ponder. 


| Tu quoque smart and endless chatter 


Don't seem to me to mend the matter. 


| Your business is to fit the Nation 





Commerce, and Coast, and 


With such a Navy that my Power, 

ing Station 
Are safe however Fortune lower. 

My business is to pay for it, 

And I don’t shirk it, not a bit! 


Muddle and constant minimising 
Of labour and responsibility 
's m4 = it’s isi 

ith what gregarious facility. 
One thing you ’re good at, shirk ; another 
Is at belabouring each other. 


But I’m dead sick of shirk and squabble, 
Besides, 


If 
net Laying sex ad 


Cave, adsum! ‘You understand me. 


Drop them, abandon blague and cant, 


And tell me plainly what you want. 





As to the old eternal bobbery ; 
Between you and the Treasury, why, Sir, 
I know, of course, that waste means robbery. 
But you can tell me—will you try, Sir ?— 
What's needful, and its cost, about. 
Then if I shirk, ’tis my look out. 
But don’t you fear! This little Cheque 
— occasion shown—be doubled ; 
But whilst you squabble, spur, and peck 
Like fighting cocks, I own I’m troubled 
With one black doubt, I’d like to settle, 
That ’tis a case of Pot y. Kettle / 


But here ’s a Cheque, my Naval Chief— 
Take it, and set about your work— 
Eh? You’ll turn over a new leat ? 
Cut squabbling, and abandon shirk ? 
That ’s right! When Faction cries peccavi, 
I shall feel safe about my Navy! 








“The Cannon’s Mouth.”’ 


Most of the speakers at the Cannon Street 
Meeting on the State of the Navy, disavowed 
party spirit in dealing with this great National 
question. All the same the Goyernment—and 
especially the Admiralty Officials—must have 
felt that, in the w of the Laureate, 
slightly altered :— 

Cannon (Street 

Cannon (Street 

Cannon (Street) in front of them 
Volley’d and thunder’d! 

Let us that this Cannonade may prove a 
Cannon-aid to 2 ae not Se 

in 


to right of them 
to left of them, . 





them, 
first duties of responsible Statesmen 
country. 





AN IRISH EMBLEM. 


a the Daily Chronicle it was reported 
that— 

** As the Royal Carriage drove off, an onion was 
thrown from Parnell Bridge, which struck one of 
the footmen.”’ 


The Royal Jeames de la Pluche couldn't 
wosentons why eine fond” cB gle 
owns he is partic y ve 
eae hanes at him. 2 GA ca. 

**Didn’t ye notiss,” then an Iris 
friend, “ thet the outside skin was off, and 
that the second skin was off, too?” = — 

“I did not,” replied Jzamxs; ‘but it might 
have taken my outside skin off, had it caught 
the bridge of my nose.” SEE 

** An’ what do the two skins off signify ’ 


but the Repate or THe Onion!” 
* {Jeames fainted. 





France anp Cuna.—A telegram from 
Pekin re an pp meen ped Diplo- 
matist to said (a war) atte 9 om 
E that best 
the Government could 
towards the French would be to let 
stew in their own Gr&vy. The maker of this 
remark bei an influential Mandarin, nothing 
was done to 
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‘ WAKING-UP !” 


Me. Bout. “ THERE’S A CHEQUE ON ACCOUNT. GLAD TO SEE YOUR FIRM 80 ACTIVE AT LAST!” 
Mamaczn, “ YES, SIR,—ORDERS EXECUTED WITH CELERITY AND DESPATCH; AND WE HOPE, BY PUNC- 
| TUALITY AND STRICT ATTENTION TO PRESENT BUSINESS, TO MERIT A CONTINUANCE OF FAVOURS! | 
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| There is nothing 
Resident.” He * 
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George Stoun “Hottage, 


LORD MAYOR OF LONDON. 
Drep, Dunne wis Term or Orrice, Arnit 11, 1885. 


Dears in the Civic Chair! A fate as hard 
fo avmpe iciaghvenie. 

y to complain— 
From full glories of that den reign, 
Brief at its best, which guerdon is and goal 
Of civie worth. Yet our life control 
Of its own issues, one might wish to die 
On Honour’s hill-top, in the noon-day’s eye. 
’Twas in the Hour of Honour that the dart 
Struck him, un , the man of cordial heart. 
And Honour is of strong immortal breath, 
Not to be checked by the chill hand of Death ! 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Society in London, written by “‘A Foreign Resident,” and 
published by Messrs. Coarro anp Wuypvs, is a very ‘‘ chatty and 
win us” sort ef book. To all who have read Mr. Escorr’s England, 
—and his England is everybody’s England,—the Foreign Resident's 
book will seem as if it were a supply of excellent material for which 
Mr. Escorr could not find room in the later portion of his com- 
prehensive work,—not even in its most recent edition, which is} a 


condensation, in form, since its first appearance in two volumes, and | the 


an amplification, in matter, since its second appearance in one volume, 
of the Count Smorltork about the “ Foreign 
knows a deal,” and knows how to tell it. Every- 
body in London, or out of London, will rush for this book to see 
what is going on everywhere ; to see what is said about themselves, 
and what is said about their friends, acquaintances, and “* people 
they have met.” There is one of persons our Distingui 
Foreigner never seems to have met in Society, and that is Musicians. 
He has evidently an eye for everything that on, perhaps he has 
noear. Yet, certainly, in this volume, the Musician, be he or she 
who he or she may, is conspicuous by his or her absence. 

Finally the Foreign Resident, who does not seem to have set down 
aught in malice, explains why ing is not in yogue. is seems 
unnecessary, as the book cannot offend anyone, and it would be 
rather difficult to call out an anonymous Foreign Resident. 

The Open Door and Old Lady Mary. By Mrs. Otrpmanrt. 
(Brackwoop & Sons), are two of the most homely ghost stories we’ve 
i Dickens's Chimes. Most homely and most 
: a ae at first, but the creepiness wears off 

reader y interested in the ? sorrows. 
Part of the second story is told from the Ghost’s point of view, and 
it n 
most awful of all ‘‘ post-mortem examinations” as long as Mrs, 
OxrpHant’s Ghost can tell us just as much as is sufficient to interest 
us all. During the of both stories, but especially in the 
latter, Hamlet's ex tion will often recur to the mind of the 
reader, who will catch himself involuntarily sighing, ‘‘ Alas, poor 
Ghost!” and thinking how far worse off was Hamilet’s father than Old 
Lady Mary, and how he seems to have made so much of his con- 
dition merely for the sake of frightening his son, who, acco to 
some among the best commentators, was only a raw schoolboy just 
returned for the holidays, with an extra week granted on account of 
his father’s decease and the ascent of his usurping uncle to the 
Throne of Denmark. But this is to travel out of the record. 
Hamlet's father’s Ghost was a long-winded person, of a malevolent 
and unchristian disposition, who revisited the glimpses of the moon 
not to repair a wrong which he had committed, but to incite his son 
to murder his unele! The morality of Mrs. Otrpnant’s Ghosts is 
far superior to this one of SHAKSPEARE’s, and no one who is fond of 
the mysterious should fail to Bespin at the Open Door and to make 
the acquaintance of Old Lady Mary. 

Annals of the French Stage, by Fnepexick Hawkins (CHAPMAN 
AND Hatt), is an interesting and instructive work, written in a most 
readable style, On some points, in the earlier portion of the work 
we should question the accuracy of his views of certain his 


matters, it would be easy to point out where his narrative must 
be “‘ cautiously read,” from its being inclined by a bias of which he 
is not altogether unconscious. But euch faults what historian 


is ali er free? One thing is made sufficiently clear by Mr. 
Hawkins, that Dramatic Authors, Actors, and Managers are much 


the same all over the world, no matter peat age ey live, or to 
what country belong. Authors cribbed from foreign dramatists, 
from romancers, poets, and from one another. e thefts were 


excused and the work extolled when the thief was a genius, but if he 
were not, then woe be to the appropriator of other men’s ideas. The 
French Actors began with devotion, lapsed into licence, and then 


no other Ghost to give us further information about the} in 


or amateur or ; or he may have 
t outrages 9 feelings of another Reviewist who is a master of fence 
] and who, if the o will only come when he is “‘ called out,” will 
leave his unfortunate t q ing on & . The“ - 
School ” Essay is ve , a8 most in line are pretty |' 
sure to be. Football “at the Wall” t memories of 
we ourselves wereas much 0g cbiening,” 
and often exclaimed, ‘‘ 0 my prophetic soul, my Ankle!” How the 
stro wont to the waite put e, if we remem- 
ber wn, and how infinitely 


have of it on a festival day at 
, when all the young men are gathered 


t ‘ the Gentleman who is a authorit 

thet Be P the two who SS ch” Tepe’ ond 
Marbles,” — less than the Elgin Mar of course,—while 
quietly in a corner will be seated a meditative pair on 


Solving the permutations and combinations of  Knucklebones” and 
the mysterious symbolism of ‘ Cat’s-Cradle.” For all these little 
ym oie are treated of most amusingly in the New 
0 Sports, 


“READY! AY READY!” 
Or, More ‘* Naval Intelligence” @ la Mode. 


Portsmoutu.—The news that war had finally been declared 
Seta OS 
ever, been discovered that the hulls of the ine 


4 





fet past the Breakwater 
oliceman on duty. The 
deal of annoyance and some ouryeios - 








InreLLicence.—A article syient js ne 

ee er Tas kink Tasgine bees wuld 
to ing W 

u byran Interviewer, with a revolver, and the abrupt demand of 
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“WHEN PAIN AND ANGUISH WRING THE BROW. 
A MINISTERING ANGEL—” 


Wife (of Retired Militia Officer), ‘‘ You Lurr your Reciment witH GLorRY, Dear; BECAUSE, 
YOU SRE, YOU DIDN'T KNOW THERE WAS GOING TO BE WAR WHEN YOU Resionep.” 





POOR PREMIER! 


Has the irony of Fate anything further in store for Mr. Gtapstone? He has been forced 
into War when Peace was his object, he has to summon Indian Troops to his assistance in 
the Soudan, he seems to be on the eve of an Alliance with the Unspeakable Turk, and, finally, 
in a case at Wandsworth Police Court, last Wednesday, it transpired that the friend of his 
bosom, the Premrer’s own Private , isa “ Primrose”! Here is the extract from the 
Morning Post, which actually printed it without note or comment :— 


“Mr. W. H. Primnosg, Private Secretary to Mr. GLapsronz, produced the letter,” &c. 


The next thing will be for Mr. Giapstowe to join “‘ the Pri League,” and a) at 
the Artists’ Fancy Ball as Dr. Primrose, Vicar fy W rakefeld. rt Ps 





Gorz To THE Docs.—The adaptation of Puck at the Olympic. 





THE MAN WHO MENDED 
THE BOILER. 


“Mr. Bzenzow, the sginams of one of the 
steamers in w ‘the rescue of General Gorpox 
was attempted, arrived in London yesterday. 
Mr. Bennow was en of the steamer on 
which Lord CuanLes Beresrorp performed his 
deeds of try on the Upper Nile ; and among 
his friends he is pularly known as ‘the Man 
who Mended the iler.’ He has come to this 
country in response to an official telegram.” 


Arm—“ The Sauey Arcthusa.” 


Come, all ye Britons, brave and bold, 
Whilst I his story do unfold— 
(A better tale is seldom ay A 
The M ¢ Boiler ! 
An Engineer as deft as brave, 
With a name smacks of the salt sea 
wave, 
And a heart as staunch 
As the hull of his launch ; 
And whenever Britons must meet the foe, 
May they have such fellows as brave Ben- 


BOW, 
The Man who Mended the Boiler! 


’T was with the Nile fleet he set out, 
With Lord Cuartes Berzsrorp, gay and 


stout, 
Midst = cataract’s roar, and the Arabs’ 
shout, 

The Man who Mended the Boiler. 
Epastoom, and Gorpon ahead did lie, 
When a plate in the boiler did start and fly, 

ith a puff and a crack, 
And the did slack, 
And-the Arabs S wled at tht bang and 


that puff, 
But they knew not that handful of tars so 
tough, 
Nor the Man who Mended the Boiler! 
Whilst the jubilant Arabs did howl and 


dance, 
He ee the smash with a workman’s 
glance 
And . ng once that they coulda’t 


advai 
With a big blank hole in the boiler. 
Did he turn up Os i So amet? Oh, no! 
That wasn’t the f _ of brave Brnsow, 
Midstream and 
He worked mith a will 
Through a dark Nile night and by morning’s 


ight 
He had re up everything right and 


ight 
The Man who Mended the Boiler ! 


The Arabs looked ‘rom the sandy strand, 
And —_ that the Britons were brought 


tand ; 
But Pr Britons they did not understand, 
Nor the Man who Mended the Boiler. 

Up steam once more! Midst a roar from 

e shore, 
Away + the Nile the steamer bore. 

Let each brim a glass, 

Whether lad or } 

Ina nee to Lord Cuarxes and his gallant 


With a + to Bennow stout and aaa 
The Man who Mended the Boiler! 





A VERY BAD JOKE FOR THE RUSSIANS. 


“Prease give me a Penj-deh!” is the 
Tene * hoped one ee a palioy wil 
t is to be po 
be Penj-deh wise, and not pound foolish. 
There! Barrannta is wma 





Dovusrrct Secvarry.—Russia’s Policy of 
Assurance. 
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THE “BILL” OF THE SESSION. (Which wusr be Paid,) 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 
EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of Commons, Monday, April 13.—Graxviite and the 
| Markiss joined hands to-night over bier of Lord Carans. A truly 
touching scene, showing political parties at their best. An exquisite 
—— and tenderness about Lord GranviLie’s speech, which he 


estly made but the introduction to the reading of letter from | be 
The Markiss not less happy because | 


Setnorye, himself bereaved. 
not more aff CorERiper’s speech a little jarred on sensibilities 
of the House, wrought up by what had gone before. 


.“* An elegant oration,” says stout Lord Bramwetr— faultless in | 


perfect in elocution, but reminds me (except in its absence 


| satisfactory explanation, but k 


of passion) of those impromptu funeral orations delivered over the 
graves of dead patriots in France, or the eulogy of a French Acade- 
mician over the corpse of his predecessor.” 

Truly beautiful, but not sure if scene hadn’t better have closed 
with the rougher tones of the Markiss. 

In Commons, Members gather in great gravity to learn whether 
it’s Peace or War. Members gen y content to await statement 
from Giapstowr. Only AsHMEAD BARTLETT insists upon associati 
himself with — by putting questions he knows beforehand won 

or are % 
Giapstows does not say much, but manner means a great deal. 
End not come yet. Still waiting, putting fa eae in possibility of 
our pow’ ry. 

RawpoLPpH emerges from Towers of Silence, and delivers speech on 
affairs in the Soudan. This arises on Motion by Harrimeron, 
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eguevins calling out of the Reserves. 
i protesting 
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Lassy thinks opportunity 
convenient for — the retention of forces in the 
Sondan. Haxtrwetow and Giapsrons both deprecate discussion on 
policy till Vote of Credit is brought on next But Raxpotra 
got his speech ready, and not going to J -F ae of 
that kind. “The policy of our large s in the 
Soudan,” he said, “has never yet been debated in this House,” at 
Mo eee iapetruaden’s you know,” said Sle Pomz, “this 

** Loo DOLPH, don’t you “ this is 
rather going it. Here you've been gallivan ing through India, 
riding on elephants, and pening: with Rajahs, whilst we've been 
debating almost night after night, and from all points of view, 


| affairs in Soudan. Then you come and coolly say the matter 
hasn’t been discussed, and that therefore you a debate 
upon it! This is too much, even for me,” and Sir wagged 


| himself cut of the House. 


Pretty to see the Premier on going out to Division stop to shake 


| hands with Rawpoirn. 


| least shall do its duty. 


| rises, and before SPEAKER in’ 


| gravity almost to the last 





nN = 
Af 
“ Sweets to the Sweet.’’ 


“Dear me,” said the young man, ing the unbidden tear. 
‘* How fond they all are of me, and how glad to see me back. I 
wonder now how mueh they ’d subseribe among them to get me off 
on another tour ?” 


Business done.—Calling out of the Reserves approved. Progress 
with Seats Bill. 


Tuesday. — Sometimes complained that t race of Irish 
Members devoid of national humour. A pf gm in state- 
ment, but occasionally national character breaks 
of dull mediocrity. So happen 
ception of H.R.H. at Dublin. O’Brien determined that Mallow at 
Goes down there with Hazzrnetoy. Takes 
crowd of roughs from Cork and bands of music. Proposes to take 
possession of station, and howl at Prince Princess when they 
arrive. No disguise about this. O’Brien at least doesn’t mince 
matters ; neither did the Mallow police. Bundled the lot out of 
station, arm ae ae mrepene p to Hargineton what Butwer with 
extrajudicial air alludes to as ‘‘ well-merited rap on the knuckles.” 
This afternoon Parnellites gather in ominous numbers. PakNELL 
} . manages, in form of Question, 
to my Police with “ brutal attack on the people of Mallow,” 
(whom he accidentally mentioned had come from Cork with return- 
tickets). All this passed off v well. Panwett the very man 
for situation. Never made a joke hi , DOF saw one in any 
situation. Irish Members all kept their countenances. BuLwer 
spoiled the game first by inquiring in his solemnly prim manner, 
whether it was true that Hakemvetow had got ‘“‘a wonner.” But 
cream of the joke skimmed by T. D. Suitiivan, who, preserving his 
affirmed that O’Brien, Hareineron, 
and the boys from Cork had gone down solely with view of serenading 


| His Royal Highness and the lovely Princess, and that the Police, 


with unaccountable aversion to caiiind! deuce. chivied these inno- 

cent lambs out of the Station to a distance, where their languishing 

music might not strike on the Royalear! This t down the 
House, and, amid roars of laughter, business was on. 

on Seats Bill. Sort of whole- 

troops of infants in arms, repre- 


sale Christening Party; iimaitable & 


ed to-night. Parnellites mad at re- | 77. 


senting newly carved-out Divisions, b tup. Dimxe os te 
at 4 i behalf of the leat Member 


name each in succession. On : family, 
another name. A little friendly conversation. Name 
od on, infant ; next one brought up; and so on to 
the still distant end. 


Business done.—Progress with Seats Bill in Committee. 

Wednesday.—‘‘ Turn again, R. N. Fowixr, twice Lord Mayor of 
London, and let me congratulate you upon your ve-alection. and 
felicitate the City upon its choice.” 

“Ah, is that you, Tony? Thank You ’re very good. 
Everybody ’s good. Corrripce’s bit of Latin this oon 
very pre 2 though unexpected. Might have given me notice, and 
I’d have got upa little thing in to give him back. Y 
it’s nice thing to have been Bat it’s not all beer 
skittles at the Mansion House. . A good deal of it’s turtle. No one 
but a Lord Mayor in October knows what a terrible thing turtle is. 
i That’s all very well up bi ) 
ae ee annie ee ee "s - Only just 


whether against 
'McCoaw, in usual breathless style, 

O'Brater, Haremerton, O'Connor, ond Dar. who went to Mallow 
with avowed intention to insult the eof WaLEs, “ are the same 
persons vee have sworn allegiance to the Quexn, her heirs and 


“The bounded to their feet like one man. But Tix 
Heaxy came to the front. In vain the ef ic move- 
wey Ser poo yx to close incident by calling on Mr. James CampsELt, 
who next Question on the paper. The CAMPBELLS were coming 
but Tox Heaty had come. In ordinary circumstances he would 
have submitted to slightest indication of SpEAKER’s desire. But 
this outrage was too much. In vain the Speaker called on Camp- 
BELL; in vain CamPBELL, a peaceful retiring man, attempted to 


e in, 
“I rise to order!” shouted Tr in that voice constructed to shake 
i Speaker at length gave in, and Tra, in voice trembling 


emotion, continued : 
»~ “Task you, Sir, whether it is admissible for the Hon. Gentleman 
under cover of a Question to make a gross insinuation of perjury 
against Members of this House ?” 

The mere contemplation of such a thing was too much for honest 
Tr, whose voice, opening with a stormy roar, closed in a tender 
a. As for Josern Gris, tears filled his eyes. Plainly, 
if this sort of thing were not some’ would, “‘ under 
gnise of a Question,” be accusing Spencer of murder, and 
TrEveLyan of complicity in abominable crimes, in t 
excitement of the moment, found himself on his legs, incoherently 
shouting ‘‘ Shame!” but subsided with great promptitude when he 
found he had caught the SpzaKer’s eye. ’ 

To some minds these emoti outbursts will seem an inter- 
they serve to raise the moral tone of the 


ouse. 

Grand Cross brought forward amendment on Egvptian Loan Bill 

whieh Ranpotrn kicked i and down floor of the House. Collapsed 
er a 


at Eleven o’Clock, and ing Party to work again. 
Stirring fight as to whe certain dis should be called 
Penistone or Holmfirth. } 
_ “Sort of a Penistone or half-Penistone question,” said Drixg, 
impatiently. ‘* Would go odd coin to settle it.” 
ould have been settled but for Frxrm, who as usual got backs up 

of Conservatives with well designed h about Holmfirth. 

“* There ’s no Fraru like Horm,” said E. Crarke. ‘* We are bound 


to divide now.” Which they did. Forget how question was settled. 
Business done.—Grand Cross got a fall. More of Seats Bill. 


Friday.—More of AsuMeav-Bartiert and the Seats Bill. Former 
came on at Question time, as usual, the latter immediately after. 
Christening Party now got over to Ireland, and is, naturally, a little 
noisier. One of the infants coming to untimel, , JosEPH GILLIS 
proposed to “‘ wake” it. Speaker wouldn’t of it. Subject 


ference with business. But 





SONG OF THE HARD-UP TRADER. 


Ir Trade be not fair to me, 
What care I how fair she be? 








Mapame Novrxorr's “‘ Pace.”—The Pall Mall Gazette. 
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“The National Table Waters,” 
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Ginger Ale, 
For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water, 





ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
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Recommended by the Highest Medical Authorities 
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HEALTH ai INTEGRAL STRENGTH IMPARTED, AND IMPAIRED VITALITY RESTORED, 
THE USE OF MILD CONTINUOUS GALVANIO CURRENTS, AS GIVEN BY MEANS OF THE 


| 
ELECTROPATHIC BEL Te\ 


Of the PALL-MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 21, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON. 
| UNIVERSALLY APPROVED BY THE LEADING PHYSICIANS AS THE BEST, SAFEST, AND MOST EFFECTUAL REMEDY FOR 
| SCIATICA, LUMBAGO, RHEUMATISM, KIDNEY DERANGEMENT, CONSTIPATION, LOSS OF NERVE POWER, DEFIOCIEN? 
VITAL ENERGY, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, EPILEPSY, PARALYSIS, HYSTERIA, INDIGESTION, SLUGGISH LIVER, ETc 
Norn Appaess-THE PALL- MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 21, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 








Maj EREVEATIO COUT. Longetone Rouse TRAP BRONCHITIS, 
4 AUBKEY, Rose © 
Armagh, rites, Ped. B, ’ ottage, 
Sms very b som 7m thatthe Eayet Bead, Pontypridd, writes, Jan, 
EL beTno AT CW ch you sup- “The 

led me with has com rly cured me of ve very great pleasure tn brine she 
tne Rheumatic “Gout, m which i bad to give a favourable report o1 


eaffered euch intense agony for nearly two 
years, and I now feel as strong and active 
- I have ever folt in my life, Several of 

friends have, on my recommendation, 


the Curtp’s Lune mary which 
from last October 
relative of mine who suffered he 





tried theae Helta, and im every cane the tm a wennerte in hergeneni 
trust tha 
cooutt has been most satisfactory.” ee EEG your valusbie 
them to that end. y alice 
| Mr. W. A. SMITH, 6, Exeter ‘Street, - 
ann Tam beastly theektfal that 1 
sank —* Ts tase UT ever INDIGESTION AND CHRON 
consulted you for advice a te 
my asvences a of eee ity. I Z = D 
do not fed } esame men er Z Mrs. HITCHCOU rashfield, Bierster 
ty wearing your ELECTROPATHIC Z Oxon, writes, jon ee 
Appliances. I am more Gitted for business, Z “TI am thankful to tell 
or study aa ya rable to = —_ FA have derived from your 
| ver ve e ence in = 
| the ELECTROPATHIC BELT, and you Z ply bats ES eR EO ; 
| can give publicity to this if you wish. A mach . 1 am agreat deal better 
AL Z dead from exhaustion -_ LS 
Prom Miss HUDSON, Twytore, Derby x many months from a fearfully weak > 
Mar. 2%, 1846 :—" Seven months tion and a very sluggish liver, bringing m 
chased one of your nuorhdrarkic chronic diarrha@a until I was almost 
BELTS. I need not describe the « 1 Bot worn your Blecher 
here, but refer you to my letter Jone I 17 
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my ry dually , Until I may 
| doy since & ge al ant be without Seer on oy active, and ‘ann 
| ove, and cannot say enough in favour of ONLY GENUINE Y rhene ie gone long sines. i wa Dhani 
| boo “9 isail betgied ¢ to write t 4-4 ANIC T bec ft hes core Re pag y 
no Ww 
| Sxown. Sena cof’ more particular y GALV BELT EXTANT. the feed 1 Took Detore, caute foud 
| ree ti my case cer’ re- digest ba again, 
commend your Appliances to my friends.” Beware of Fraudulent Imitations. chased one before. af A 
| PRICE [SPORT ANT. -—The Consulting Medical Electrician, who has had fourteen years’ experience, and has made the pplteation ication of Pocwiety PRICE ra) 
WA |- to the Cure of Disease a special study, attends daily for Consultation (poresnalty or by letter) at the PRIVATE CONE ULTATION ROOMS, i 4 
21, Holborn Viaduct, London. An experienced Lady is also in Attendance Daily. Please send exact waist measurement next the skin. 4 |- 5 
Post Free. Residents at a distance should send for a Private Advice Form (post free). Post Free. - 
On Receipt of Post-Office Order or Cheque for 2l1s., payable to C. B. HARNESS, 21, Holborn Viaduct, London, the : 


ELECTROPATHIC BELT will be forwarded, Post Free, to any part of the United Kingdom. 

























































































Gz A 120-page Treatise, copiously Illustrated, entitled ‘‘ Execrnoparuy; on, Hanyess’ Guipz tro Heatu,” Post Free on application. > 
Note the Address—PALL - MALL ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, 21, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON. 4 
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You Sxoutp Try THEIR, ESSENCE LAWN MOWER. ———— 
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T G Is the test NERVE RESTORER known,| LIGHTEST, EASIEST, DI N N E R, 
MYR LE ROVE, Thereuahty Reareite the seuesuine feat’ Sale AND MOST EFFICIENT 
where Phosphorus, Iron and Quinine are powerless. “r THE —- AND PASSENCER LIFTS. 
Counteracts the effects of Alcohol and ARBIAGE Par. 
sc OTCH WH ISKY. — in cd toll teeseneeath Blood Selon, wry ONE MONTH'S FREE poems ree C0, 
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